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YET, though some rest be needed from this tense,
Firm be the hold on self and self's loved theme,
Lest other, falsely fair, divide the scheme
And cut the thread that holds it in suspense.
Even as hard awakening dulls the sense,
To shatter the porcelain figment of a dream,
Lest grasp such joy; and conscious self must seem
An atom robbed of all its own immense.

So too with music; half the beauty's lost
If to a sentimental, pervert song
The wayward mind be one short moment given.
Let guide the chosen path, no lying ghost
Lead once astray from discipline. Not long
Wear's beauty's fabric when the weft is riven.
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